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planted by the hand of a sovereign. This custom was always
rigidly kept up, so that almost every ruler in Europe is here
represented by a tree.

As in the case of the grounds of Osborne, the castle itself,-
inside and out, was the work of my grandfather, who arranged
every detail of it, in pious memory of which nothing had been
altered until the succession of Edward VII. Every member
of the family had his or her own apartments. In my mother's
rooms, which were shared by my father, Queen Victoria, had
many pictures of military subjects by distinguished artists,
and I found among them a water-colour painting of a review at
Aldershot at which my grandfather Emperor William was
present on horseback by the side of my grandmother of Great
Britain.

During my visit in 1871 I attended a solemn military cere-
mony, in company with my parents, on the Isle of Wight: the
presentation of colours to the 103rd Bombay Fusiliers, an English
regiment quartered at Parkhurst, near Newport. In an opening
in the park an altar of drams had been erected inside a hollow
square, and after the blessing of the colours by the clergy,
they were handed to my mother, who in her turn gave them
to her brother, the Duke of Connaught, while the whole square
presented arms.   A touching ceremony of earnest significance.
When I grew a little older it was great fun for me and my
brother to go on board the Royal paddle-boat  "Alberta"
to fetch and carry our uncles and aunts between Cowes and
Portsmouth. She was commanded by that worthy Captain
Welch, who looked after us like a father on our voyages to and
fro, and we were even privileged to work the engine-room signals
under the guidance of the captain or the officer of the watch.
I saw in this way a great many English ships of war, and it
was on one of these trips that I inspected Nelson's " Victory/'
to which I have made previous reference.   As I was looking at
the small brass plate screwed to the deck that commemorates
the spot on which the great admiral fell, Captain Welch said,
parodying the words  of Nelson's  last  signal,  "Now,  Sir,
the British Admiralty expects that every person visiting the
' Victory' must shed a pail of tears here ! "   On the three-